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AMAZING BARGAINS 




Ladies' & Men's Engagement, 
t^f Wedding, Friendship Rings 





'- 17. 



ithl 



tpar 



kli 



llmwlaied diamondt 
and "jb. In cantor. 
Tallow gold color 
■Hect mounting. 
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CC Me*'i Ring — 

wU, 'lairing timv 

la»*d diamond — 
■mo Her i'on* on 
•OCK lid* WK'ti Of 
fallow gold color 

aft act. 




10 Lad .1 Soli- 
J0 ' fair. * -g 
Cantor |>on« j| gen 

vino diamond chip 

So'id I'l'l rfl |il*a> 
mounting). 




1(1 Child! Signet 
,H ' Ring Y.ilo. or 
""■it gold color af- 
fect or Star I i ng 

Silvgr. 



•>> 



;^22^r 





71 ladiai' Cameo 
'«*• Ring. Yallo* 
gold color affect. 



O v 



vJ" 1 "^ 




11 ladiai' En. 
*•*• mtnl Ring. •■- 

(•D'io-o'i brilliant 
limulolfd d ; o~'0"d 
Tiffany Slyl* lilting 
Whit* or yellow 
qo'd color effect. 




7 Lo«t i Friend- 
'• ihlp Ring Solid 
tlo'llng til*tr with J 
heO'tl linked, for. 
ge'ma-not datign. 



«lodi«*- w«d- 
• ding land. 7 
'o'Qi b"'iianf itm, 
wioted d>a~p-di 
W K i i • o ' .y «llo« 
gold COlo' effect or 
iteriinq lifvqr. 




Hlo*e » Friend' 
■ ihip Ring Sol* 
id itt'ling |iU«r 
laowti'wlly an- 

co-ed Alio und 
at Wadding ring. 




« Wadding land 
■ «ilh tparlling 
1 t m M I o ' • d d • o- 
mo"dv Whila or 
fallow go'd color 
• •fed or itarling 
|il*fr. 




J Fnendlhip Ring 

■ (olid ilf'ling !■!■ 

***• Smorl popwlor 

>wft'r>«ori daiign. 





PQ Man'i Ring- 
°"' ipork'ing con- 
tar if on « Whit* 
gold CO'o' effect. 




At M,.'t Wed- 
^'» dmg Ring. Tal- 
low or whiio gold 
color affect, or i'a<- 

ling }il*tr. 



TWTTto 




•SO Larga Lodiai" 
• «• Ring. Simu- 
loted diamond — 2 
imoNar liltd iionai. 

Yellow or whita gold 
color affect. 




Cn Lodiai' En. 
OU. gogamanl Ring 

iat with large can- 
tor limuio'ad dio- 
mend and ima 1 1 
Uonai on ■■on Yel- 
low gold color 
affee»- 

TvTTI 



r7777^- 




10 Ladiai" Soli. 
*** loiro Engogt- 

ment ring. Filg'ea 
mounting whita go'd 
eo'or affect or iter. 
ling iil»ar 
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•ll lo«a 1 Friend- 
*'• ahi p Ring. 

Choiad dang" — 
alio uiad oi wad- 
ding ring Yellow or 
whita gold-color of- 
fact, or ito* ling 
ftftVtV, 
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41 Lodiai' Soli- 

* ■ 'O'l Ring with 
larga cantor iimu- 
toted diamond and 

* implfe* lionet 
Tallow or whita 
gold co'or effect 



CC Eil'O lorg* 
wtf> D : nna* R'nq — 

yallow gold p'ota 
e»e» itarling v'*». 

Slona comt» in oM 

e atari. 




SMen't Ring with 
1 lingla iporiling 
limulated diamond 
— yal'ow gold color 

• fact. 




«C o r oi o Ngt 
• Ring Hand 
Carvtd Se» with 



t ,— ,'s'f d 
!Com»» Jn 
daiign ( ) 



P'0» 



*0''OWt 



YOU MUST BE PLEASED OR 
YOUR MONEY BACK IN W DAYS 

SEND NO MONEY: J„it telect ring 
you dtn-w. inbicola rhoira by number on 
coupon balow— mo'l with riftq iiie. name 
and oddreit (For ring tiie ploca itiinq 
or piaca ol pope' O'ound finger. Mori 
■here and ■aochri. Sand wit*, order ) 
When potiman de>>«ari pacVo-)e pay hint 
|l M i JV ponoqe and COO charqei. 
H yOw lend \7 rath a' — ■ * i Order with 
o*de'. -* poy a" podage 

HAREM CO.. (Hou-c of Rinax) 
10 Ct»«'<h S» . Oept '£^7 New Yora 7. N I 




JC Mani Ring 
•>."• with larga aim. 
ulotad . Rwby. olio 
in anor'od co'o'ad 
Iionai. Yallow of 
whito gold color 

a«tc>. 
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1Q Ladiai' Soli- 
J3 - to.ra Ring. J 
iparkling timulatad 
diomondl. Whilf 
gold Color .H.m 




CO I'd'O" Haod 
*°- Ring. Haod ii 

itompad in q a I d 

laof. 



^"ws* 




10 Lodiai' lirth. 
I0 * itomo R ing. 
Whllo o-r yallow 
gold color affad c 
ita'ling |!lvar. G'-a 
month o' birth 'or 
prooar itona ce'e 



7C Lodiai* ; o ■- 

L J - Wedding Rond. 
Yallow or whil« 
gold colo' aHfct. or 

itarling illvor. 




11. 



Wadding Ring 
Roiiod flora' 
daiign. Whit* or 
yellow, gold color 
affoct or itorling 
lilvar. 




En- 

!o g a m e n I 
imuloreddio- 
mond wirh imollar 
itona on oach tide 
White gold color 
aHact. 




1C Man'! Rfng- 
' •»• iporaling nm^- 
lotad diamond 
While ot i*\ n - 
gold colo 1 afecl (I 
kf im i*o"e . 





V- 1 ' f lathing er''0 
large timvla'ad 
diomond Whita o- 
ye»lo- gold co'or 
iffacl 



Cl Egyption Ring 
♦/*»• _ unutual d«- 
liqn. Varf odd. 



v\\Ml"/^-, 




Tfl Ladiai' En. 

*W- gogement rinq 
with S b'Hliont »im- 
ulo'ed diomondl 
Yallow qold co'or 

aHact. 







C"t Mon'i Ring — 
• '• larga bf fllionl 
limwlotad white dio- 
mond Whiia gold 
color ttfac'. 




HMan i ..m« 
•lofod largo 
iquara cut ruby, 
o'io oiiortad co<or- 
• d ■.')'!.. Yallow 
gold color a**ocl. 





11 Men'i Ring - 
* *■ brillionl timw- 
latad diomond. Tel. 
tow gold color ef- 
fect. G.Dir latting 



CI Hand Catvad 
g ' ' C o;r a 1 o N u 1 

Ri*g— Indian H«ad. 



OT77 




\1 Mon'i Ring 

diamond in 13.3-* 
mounting ■ -- or 

wniie gold color" 
a«act. 



^WV""/, 




llfih- 

-, — 



4A Ladiai 
•"*■ irona 

Imitation Honat 
come in all co'ori 
Starlina lilvar 
mounting {Stamped 
in Ring) Slot* col- 
or itona daiirad. 




71 Lodiai' En- 
I ■• qogamtnl ring 

White gold color at. 
*tc'. Titfony tailing 
Larga tingla i»one. 



rr77Z 




7C Lodiai' Ring 
'»■ Tellow qold 
co'or #♦*••■ (Fancy 
D«»'gn-L0'qa pnglo 
ilon« 




70 Man'i Lorqa 
'*• Comao Ring — 
block A whita o' 
b'o*n A white itona. 
wniit qold color a'- 
fad. Of itarling 
lil.tr. 




1Q Man'i Ring — 
• "• flna |imwlof*d 
diamond. Tallow 
go'd color a"act 



a-de* 



*»(, Mini S^gna' 
•'»'• Ring While 
go'd co'or a*ac* o* 
He'l'nq |il*a», 

,vU /. 



"*-?• 




CI Lodiai' E- 

»I. qogemanl Rinj 
aritR S larqa br<t- 
liont limuloied d a- 
mondi TeUow gold 
co'or fffad 




CQ Wadding Ring 
»**• -baow'iM'T 
choiad. Tallow o' 
whita qold eo'or a'. 
'act or islid itar- 
ling : -»: 




5J Lodiai' So'i- 
*•'■ toi'O angaga- 
mant ring. Eitro 
lorqa. britliont lim- 
blotad diamond. 
Ya< low or tr-hill 
gold co'o* aMfc' 




NOTE: 



Wira }•»•<>, it ir.ll irarr*. We mof n«l otwoyt ho.e 



A") H nd Ooip 
T *' Lo-f A Friynd. 
ihipRing Ringt 

lO'-r ap9't to *o»m 
2 r.n-ji Mode a* 
■' ■ - 5 itlect 




— — — --> 
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1 .-* Jn' rile (fyfe 



SEND ALL ORDERS TO: 



HAREM CO. (Houte of Ringt) 

30 Churc+i SI., Dopt T-»7 New York 7, N. Y. 

Sand ma ring it T l« I ho>a ind-cotad. I'll pay pottmon Sl.f4 plwi 
poital ond C O.O. ct'O'gai Q I am inciting 17 with 0'dar, 
you pay all poi'c 1 cho'qei II I o~ not to'i^td I may return 
the ■ "<] wuhiB 1 j doyi and get my money bach* 

Sry'e No. Sryle No. Jry'a Na. 

Ring I I 
SHa I J 



Firit 

Choica 



□ Saro-d I I third I I 
Choice J ( Choice | | 



No* 



('leOia Flint) 
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Cry 
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ORDERS OUTSIDE US* WUSI SEND U CASH WITH OR0E* 
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On a desperate journey to far off lands. search- 
ing FOR THE WRECK. OF THE S£A URCHIN AND THE BE- 
LONGINGS OF HIS DROWNED SWEETHEART, YOUNG DENNY 
O'GRADY LEARNED THE STRANGENESS AND MYSTERY OF 
THE SEA.,. A WICKED PIRATE, LONG DEAD, CONTINUED TO 
GUARD HiS DOMAIN/ A MONSTROUS SHARK SAVED A 
DROWNING MAN / YOU MAY SAY THIS IS AN IRISH LEGEND. 
A FAIRY TALE / BUT READ THE STORY OF DENNY O'GRADY 

ADVENTURE WITH... 




One HUNDRED YEARS AGO, WHILE ALL IRELAND 'THAT VERY NIGHT THE REDCOATS RAIDED 



WAS IN REBELLION, A BOY AND A GIRL FOUND 
LOVE/LITTLE DID THEY DREAM THAT THEIR 
IDYLL WOULD SHATTER... SO VERY SOON / 



THE TOWN AND MYRA SAW HgR MOTHER 

KILLED/ 




TftlE NEXT DAY THE INDIGNANT TOWNSFOLK 
GATHERED IN THE PUBLIC SQUARE TO LIS- 
TEN TO MYRA'S FATHER/ 




I HATE 
TO LEAVE 
yOU BEHIND, 

DENNY.' 



SOON AFTER-.THE VILLAGERS 
STARTED ON THEIR LONG VOYAGE,.. 
THE LOVERS SWORE ETERNAL, 
BUT ALL TOO PROPHETIC 
VOWS OF LOVE / 




Weeks later at sea.., the 

immigrants... 







LET My\ 

daughter) 

BE... TAKES 
ME INSTEAD^/ 





^HAT NIGHT GAVE MYRA HER 
CHANCE... SHE CUT THE ROPES 
TYING THE S£A L/RCHW TO THE 
PIRATE SHIP/ 




ftUT THE PIRATE CAPTAIN 

SOON DISCOVERED WHAT 

MYRA HAD DONE/ 



Wr 



r- r ITH GRIM IRONY, CAPTAIN 
BARKER WENT THROUGH A 
SEA BURIAL OF THE GIRL 
HE HAD KILLED/ 



MyRA'S BRAVE DEED ALMOST 
SAVED THE W SEA URCHIN?" 
BUT IN THE DARK NIGHT IT 
FOUNDERED ON ROCKS AND 
ALL HANDS WERE LOST/ 




With the coming of dawn capt. barker 

had to leave / 




YEAR LATER, DENNY FIRST LEARNED 
THE TRAGIC STORY OF HIS BELOVED MYRA 
AND THE FATE OF THE SSA URCH/N AT 
THE HANDS OF THE PIRATE, CAPT BARKER/ 




At LAST DENNY ARRfVFD IN AFTER A HEARTY DINNER, 
AMERICA AND FOUND HIS WAY DANNY TOLD THE FRIENDLY 



TO THE SEACOAST TOWN OF 
SANDY CAPE/ 



THERE ^ 
MUST BE 
AN INN... 

.THERE/ 




FOLKS HIS STORY/ 

...SO I CAME HERE BECAUSE] 
THE S£~A UGCWN FOUN- 
DERED CLOSE TO YOUR 
HARBOR AND I WANT TO 
FIND THE GOLD CHEST 
OF MY VILLAGE/ 



Denny couldn't be dis- 
suaded, SO OLD RUSTY 

SHOWED HIM THE POSITION 
OF THE WRECKED SEA 
1/&CH/N THROUGH THE 
TELESCOPE/ 



THREE OTHERS 
TRIED TO SALVAGE 
THAT CARGO... AND 
EACH WAS EATEN BY 
A BIS SHARK /IT'S A 

DEVIL SHIP/ DON'T 
TOUCH IT, LAD/ 



v 

\\\\ 





HEN DENNY REACHED THE HOLD OF THE 
WRECKED SHIP, HE CAME UPON A 

MACABRE SCENE/ 




ST THEN THE GRINDING SOUND OF A 
P PULLING ALONGSIDE STARTLED 
DENNY/ f 





A MOMENT LATER.. ON DEC*/ 





As CAPTAIN BARKER WAS ABOUT TO 
DELIVER HIS FATAL BLOW TO THE WOUND- 
ED DENNY.. THE SHARK ATTACKED HIM... 



Unable to swim because of his 
wound, the drowning denny saw an 
incredible sight... the shark. was 
changing into a girl... myra.' 





Two MEN PASSING ON SHORE RESCUE DENNY/ As SOON AS HE COULD TALK. DENNY TOLD HIS 

RESCUERS HI5 AMAZING EXPERIENCES, BUT 




OF COURSE NO ONE BELIEVED HIM/ 



...AND THE. SHARK 
BIT OFF HIS ARM, 
AND THE SHARK 
CHANGED INTO 




• *s 



A ^ 



/? 



s 



...IT WAS THE 
MV/r£ SACULL , . . AMp 
CARTA //V 3A/?X"E& / 

BARKER STABBED 
ME.. VVE BOTH 
FELL IN THE 
WATER. ..THAT'S 
WHEN THE 
SHARK 
ATTACKED' 

MYAA 
OO YOU 
HEAR... 



# 



U' 



DON'T BE 
AFRAID OF 
■ DEATH, 
•DENNY 

TRUST ME/ 



""-.v 



y<d 



W, 



:t 



■ 



fOMer 



MYRA 
/5 

CALL/m 

ME! m*r ,M 

AAAAA6H! 



,M£... 



fr* 



^0 



POOR BOX, HE WAS 
DELIRIOUS/ THE OLD 
PIRATE SHIP, THE WH!T£ 
SKULL. WAS W#£CMEP 
Wtrtf CAPrA/// BARKf* 
AMP A Li- HAMPS t 
&?OWtf£0. OV£R 
A VTA* knnt A 






A FANTASTIC THOUGHT 
STRUCK OLD RUSTY. 








Mfe& 



mm 




ALL THIS IS BEYOND 
OUR UNDERSTANDING/ 
IT'S A MYSTERY OF 
THE SEA/ 





No, 



^3 



NO ONE WOULD EVER 
BELIEVE THAT LOVERS 
COULD BE TRUE EVEN 
IN DEATH, THAT THE 
GHOST OF A LOVELY 
GIRL COULD INHABIT A 
SHARKS BODY, THAT A 
PIRATE CAPTAIN WHO 
DIED ONCE. COULD 
RETURN TO LIFE TO 
DIE AGAIN/BUT THERt 
IS THE PIRATE CAPTAINS 
ARM /..AND THERE ARE 
THE TWO WRECKS/ 
AND,HEH,HEH, EVERY- 
ONE KNOWS TRUTH IS 
STRANGER THAN 
FICTION/7 




\MeRE'S A SPIRITED TALE FOR YOU/ OUR SAGA OF HORROR DEALS WITH MOVIES AND MEDIUMS, 
GHOSTS AND GRAVES t MAYHEM AND MURDERERS -- LIKE KURT CALHOON/ POQR KURT . .HE SHOULD 
HAVE HEEDED MADAME ARLANDO'S WARNING/ THE PENALTY FOR HIS MISTAKE WAS DEATH / YES , THE 
NIGHT WAS FILLED WITH TERROR WHEN MADAME ARLANDO HELD. . . 




YOUR STORY OPENS IN THE PARLOR OF MADAME 
\FLORA ARLANDO. . A SEANCE IN PROGRESS. . . 



OH, SPIRIT WORLD. THERE IS A MORTAL HERE 
WHO WISHES TO SPEAK TO ONE OF YOUR MEMBERS/ 
IS EDGAR CARTER THERE ? HIS WIFE WISHES 




Madame arlando began a sing-song chant,. \ 
and an eerie form appeared in the darkened] 

¥ ▼■-„.- t 



ROOM 




EDGAR/ED6AR, 
IT IS TOU/YOU'RE 
HERE/ 




The seance continued until midnight, and 
then the lights went on... 



GOOD NIGHT, MADAME/ IT WAS I HAVE A MOMENT 
A MARVELOUS SEANCE / V^\ ALONE WITH YOU/ 




Recognize him? of course/ he's jcurt cameron, 
movie idol oe a million women/ he's been 
consulting madame arlando for years. 



MADAME. I WISH TO KNOW IF fT IS 
ALL RIGHT FOR ME TO GO TO SOUTH 




\WlTHOUT A WORD THE MEDIO 
SANK INTO A DEEP T RA NCE 

^OH, SPIRITS OF THE 
UNKNOWN, GIVE ME 
AN ANSWER/ SHOULD 
KURT CAMERON 

JOURNEY TO 

SOUTH AFRICA? 



THEY SAY YOU SHOULD NOT 
60/ THEY SAY THAf DEATH 
AWAITS YOU IF YOU GO/ 




Kurt was stunned as madame 
arlando relayed the spirit 

MESSAGE. 



THEY FOR- 
BID ME 
TO GO ? 
IS l>- 
DANGEROUS? 




The next day, at the offices of capitol 
films ltd . c 3 



WHAT DO YOU MEAN YOU'RE 
NOT GOING? EVERYTHING IS 
IS ALL SET/ YOU CAN'T 
BACK OUT NOW / 



BUT, J.R. I 

CAN'T GO / 
MADAME ARLANDO 
SAYS 




I DON'T CARE WHAT THAT SILLY FAKE SA^lS/, 
IF YOU REFUSE TO GO, I'LL CANCEL TOUR 
CONTRACT -YOU'LL BE FINISHED, KURT/ 




Kurt left the studio in a daze ...what 
should he oop if he refused to 60, his 
career was over / and if he did go.? 



KURT, DARLING, DON'T RUSH OFF WITHOUT 

EVEN SAYING GOOD MORNING 

(I * % * *V TO YOUR FIANCE/ 
4l#'M7 FrFEV ~ SORRY, 
HONEY, I DION T 

SEE YOU/ 




Nancy meadow was kurt's leading lady, both in 
the movies and out/ kurt told her of his d/l emm ^ 

not go? but, ^ 
darling, you'll ruin 
your career forever/ 



TlfMmimi 




IT TOOK ALL MORNING, BUT NANCY FINALLY CON- 
VINCED KURT TO MAKE THE TRIP. . . tJ GQ0D| HQNEY , 

ALL RIGHT, NANCY, I'LL DO / AND DON'T VWRRY , 

IT/ THERE'S JR. ...I'LL / [KURT... NOTHING WILL 
TELL HIM NOW/ „, ,^f (HAPPEN TO YOU f 

MADAME ARLANDO'S 
SPIRITS WERE WRONG'/ 




AND A FEW MINUTES LATER... 

NOW YOU'RE USING YOUR HEAD, KURT/ 
EVERYTHING IS ALL SET/ THE CAST 
WILL SAIL NEXT 
WEEK/ 

'MORNING, 
EVERYBODY 




YOU DON'T KNOW HOW CLOSE 

YOU CAME TO LOSING YOUR JOB, 
WEBSTER/YOUR BOSS ALMOST 
DECIDED TO GIVE UP MOVIES... 
AND WITHOUT HIM, 
YOU'RE THROUGH// YEAH. ..WITH-1 




KEN WEBSTER WAS KURT'S 
STAND- IN ...HE'D COME TO HOLLY- 
WOOD HOPING TO BE A STAR. . . 
BUT HIS CLOSE RESEMBLANCE TO 
KURT, KEPT HIM FROM HIS 
*"BIT'0N>.:\1 W H£ WDN . T 



^S 



GOTTEN HERE FIRST, I'D BE THE 
STAR/ I DO ALL THE DIRTY WORK, 
A ND HE GETS ALL THE 
MONEY / 




Ken's hatred and envy of 
kurt was dange rous / 

SOMEDAY , 
SOMEHOW , 
THINGS WILL 
BE DIF - 
FERENT/ 
I'LL BE 

ON TOP/ 





AND WITHIN A FEW DAYS THEY WERE ON LOCATION 
IN OEEPEST AFRICA . . . 



WIU-THE WHITE Y YES, ZEGRA/THE 
SAHIB TAKE ZEGRA JwHITE SAHIB WILL 
WITH HIM? 



OKEY.CUT/ 
NICE WORK, KIDS/ 
WE'LL SHOOT 
THE RIVER 
SCENES NEXT/ 




WHERE'S KEN? WE'LL J^Y HE'S GETTING HIS 
NEED HIM FOR THESE /"A MAKE-UP ON/ 

SHOTS/ 




AND IN THE TENT WHERE KEN'S MAKE-UP WA S 

i Bem APPUED - ■ - F VOU KNOW, MR . WEBSTER , 
WrTH JUST A FEW CHANGES, I COULD FIX YOUR 
FACE SO THAT NO ONE COULD TELL YOU FROM 

MR, CALHOUN/ 




AS KEN TOOK KURT'S PLACE 
FOR THE DANGEROUS SHOTS- , 
THE WORDS OF THE MAKE-UP 
MAN ECHOED IN HIS EA RS. . 




That night, as the rest of the 
company slept, ken went for 
a walk in the jungle- . . 



IF I COULD QUIETLY GET RID 
OF KURT, I COULO TAKE HIS 
PLACE/ WITH JOHN'S HELP, NO 

ONE WOULD KNOW THE 
L DIFFERENCE/ 




ALL I HAVE TO DO IS. 
HEY/ OUICKSAMD / M -MY 
FOOT- , , 




*- 



A NEARBY TREE SAVED KENFROM\ 
BEING SUCKED INTO Tl 
QUICKSAND TRAP. . . 




JLND ON THE NEXT AFTERNOON , 
AS THE DAY'S FILMING WAS BEING 
COMPLETED . , 



MORE EMOTION, 



I 



WHEW/THANK THE LORD FOR 
THIS TREE/ I COULD'VE BEEN 
KILLED/ NO ONE WOULD. ..WAIT 
A MINUTE/ THAT'S IT/ THAT'S 
THE ANSWER/ 





JLS KUR T STARTED FOR HIS 
TENT. . . y SAY> KURT ^ r SAW 

SOMETHING IN THE JUNGLE 
LAST NIGHT THAT MAY INTEREST 

YOU/ I KNOW HOW MUCH YOU 
LIKE ORCHIDS.. .HOW WOULD YOU 
LIKE SOME 

BLACK ONES? ^ BLACK ONES/ 

WONDERFUL / 
TAKE ME TO THEM/ 




AS KEN LED KURT INTO THE DENSE UNDERGROWTH, 
THE SUN WAS RAPIDLY SINKING .. 



I- IS IT FAR, KEN? I 
WOULDN'T WANT TO 
GET LOST IN HERE/ 




Something in ken's voice suddenly filled 
kurt with terror /he remembered madame 
arlando's warning ... but it was too late. 



HERE WE ARE ,KURT / THIS 15 W HEY/ WHAT 
WHERE WE'RE GOING / RIGHT J THE.. 

QUICKSAND/ 




Within twenty minutes it 
ken was ready to strike. 




A$ KURT'S HEAD DISAPPEARED INTO THE SLIMY 
MUCK, KEN HEARD A VOICE* . AND FOR AN INSTANT 
HE WAS PARALYZED WITH FEAR 



MADAME ARLANOO /H-HELP ME/ 
I... EAGHHHH, (GLUBHGLUB) fJB FORETOLD 







John, the make- up man readily 
fell in with kens plan. . . 





EVERYTHING WEN T OFF WITH' 
OUT A HITCH... "KEN'S" 
DISAPPEARANCE WAS EASIL Y 
EXPLAINED,.- AND KEN 

BROUGHT 
ME INTO 
THE JUNGLE 
TO SHOW 

ME SOME 

BLACK 
ORCHIDS / 

HE WAS LEADING THE WAY AND 
FELL INTO THE SAND/ I TRIED 
TO PULL HIM OUT.,. BUT »T WAS 

TOO LATE/ HIS RING CAME OFF 




The picture was finished two weeks later 
and the troupe returned home/ ken took over 
kurt 's life with no trouble. . . 




JOHN WAS PAID HANDSOMELY FOR HIS ROLE IN 
THE "PERFECT CRIME'!, . 



HERE'S YOUR FIRST 
WEEK'S CHECK, JOHN/ HOW 

DO YOU LIKE YOUR NEW 
JOB AS MY OWN MAKE- 
UP MAN? 



I LIKE IT FINE, MR. 
WEB. ..MR. CAMERON/ 
YES, $500 A WEEK IS 
A NICE SALARY/ 



1 





HAVE YOU SEEN MADAM 
ARLANDO YET, KURT, AND 
PROVED TO HER THAT SHE 

Was wrong p 

NO . -I 




Ken knew of hurt's frequent 
visits to the medium. . . and to 
mow suspicion, he went to 
madame arlando's house the 

following night. . . 





AS MADAME ARLANDO WENT INTO HER TRANCE, KEN 
SUDDENLY REMEMBERED TH E VISION AT THE SAND PfT . 

I- 1 MUST BE GOING W OH, SPIRIT WORLD, SEND 
INSANE.. .IT COULDN'T^ ME THE SPW1T OF KURT 
HAVE BEEN HER ^^ CAMERON / I WANT THE 
AT THE PIT/ . A ^SOUL OF KURT CAMERON/ 



S'W 1 






T 



I'if 



V 

■*.VV.\ 




THE SPIRIT OF KURT CAMERON 
WISHES REVENGE . HIS SOUL 
WILL NOT REST 
UNTIL THE KILLEf 
IS DEAD/ 




When the lights went on, 
ken's boot was found 
slumped in a chair . . . 



6 -GOOD LORD, J THE SPIRITS 
HE'S DEAD I jf WILL REST 

NOW . MURDER 
HAS BEEN 
REVENGED/ 



- - - hi 



W 1 



■ •: ? ; 



AND SO ENDED . . . 

THE GNOST^ SEANCE f 




m mm 



nwatfi 



Oeilf ned by Commander Wolfij Ale; by 

Yei, Commander Rigby. world <jmoul de- 
sigr.tr, it the inventor of the JETEX JAVE- 
UN. The Commander says. "I have created 
thousand* of models, but the JETEX JAVE- 
LIN is tha finest thing I havo ever dona"! 



TO 



FtY! 

i 



GUARANTIED 

Tha JETEX JAVELIN rl unconditionally 
guaranteed to fly if all instructions have 
been faithfully followed. If tha JETEX 
JAVELIN doa* not fly, return tha plana and 
tha JETEX #50 engine within 10 day* and 
your monay will ba rafundad. 




Guaranteed to give you 

9 on-filled Flights! 



You'll thrill and amait your friends, be the envy of your 
neighborhood with thi* real JET airplane. The JETEX 
JAVELIN it * colorful, sleek-looking 14 inche* of greased 
lightning. It will fly 1,000 feet! Go at « scale speed of 
600 miles per hour! It takes off under its own power. 
loops, circles, stunts and than goes info a long glide »nd 
comes to e beautiful landing. 

The JETEX JAVELIN is a cinch to build. Comes com- 
plete with tha famous JETEX it SO jet engine and all parti 
olready cut out. Nothing more to buy! Just follow tho 
easy instructions, glue the parts together and you're 
reedy for thrills! This emeiing jet airplane uses the mod- 
ern stressed skin construction which gives more strength 
end durability for its weight than any other type of con- 
struction. With ordinary care, it will make hundreds of 
fun filled flights. x 

It** fun to assemble, thrilling to fly. So don't 
delay— SEND NO MONEY— rush your order 
today to be sure of prompt delivery. 



The world's smallest 
jet engine and the 
most powerful engine 
of its the ever sold! 
It runs on solid fuel, 
starts every time. 

completely reliable, 

NO MOVING PARTS TO BREAK OR WEAR OUT. Can 

be mad to power model airplanes, racing cars end boats. 



JETEX JAVELIN 400 Madison Ave. New York 17, N. Y 
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MA! 



jitix javelin Dept iKLl *U$NJ 

400 Moditon Ave., New York 17, N. Y. 

Please rush the JETEX JAVELIN and JETEX #SO jet 
engine. I will pay postman only $1.98 plui C O.D, charges 
on arrival. 



Name. 



t pletse print ) 



Address, 



City. 



Zom 



.Slate. 



□ I enclose S2.00 in cash, check or money order to sav* on 
C.O.D. charges. If the airplane does not fly, I may return 
il in 10 days (or full refund of purchase price. 



THE WHIP OF DEATH 



By ELLEN LYNN 



— * 

rWAS A thin, rowhlde whip. It rang scream- 
ingly through the air as Chris Morrison un- 
furled its seven-foot length with a sharp, skillful 
stroke. He sat perched high on the driver's seat 
of the coach, with Its prancing team of six horses, 
as they waited for the train to pull into the 
station. 

In the earry days of the railroad. It was not a 
strange sight to see horse-drawn vehicles and 
trains at the same time. When trains made fifty 
miles an hour at top speed they sometimes lost a 
race to a skillful 6m9r of a team. 

Such a driver was Chris Morrison. He made o 
handsome sight holding the reins of his six-horse 
team from his high seat on the coach. His blond 
hair glistened in the sunlight and his teeth flashed 
with the grin of the victor. That morning he won 
the race against the Midwest Special and in his 
itrong hand was gripped his prize — a long, raw- 
hide whip. The sound of its "crack— crack!" rang 
out shudderlngly as he tested its strength with a 
thrust of his arm. But Chris never used a whip on 
his team of horses. They trusted their master and 
understood him. When he was In a race, just the 
sound of the whip snapping in midair gave im- 
petus to their flying feet and added still more 
speed to their gait. 

"Ain't this the .handsomest whip you did ever 
see, Adam?" Chris asked, turning to the slight, 
dark-haired young man beside him on the high 
perch of the coach. 

"Sure is," his assistant answered begrudgingly. 
His small eyes always seemed half-closed, sleepy, 
but close observation revealed extraordinarily 
bright, piercing, pupils behind the lids. They were 
fastened on the towering figure of Chris and 
behind his tightened lips his teeth ground to- 
gether. "That whip is rightfully mine," he was 
thinking. "Just 'cause Chris sits in the driver's seat, 
holding the reins, he thinks he won the prize! If 
only I had a chance— why— I could beat his speed 
record easily. I know more 'bout hondlin' horses 
than he'll ever know, softy that he is! Won't use 
the whip on the horses! Pahl I'd make 'em show 
speed thafd make everyone's eyes 'pop. . . ." 



There's the train now," Chris interrupted 
Adam's reveries. "Whof s the name of the lady 
we're to meet?' 



i" 



"Abigail Trent," Adam answered tersely. 

The two men watched the people getting off the 
train and suddenly both perked up. A young lady, 
exceptionally pretty and pert, stood alone, a bag 
in each hand, looking about as though searching 
for someone. 

"Think thaf j Miss Trent?" Chris asked. 

Adam started getting down from his seat— "I'll 
go find out," he offered quickly. 

But with a leap and a bound Chris was on the 
ground before Adam and making his way to the 
pretty girl. Adam's teeth ground harder than ever 
—and his eyes looked like mere sfirs as he saw the 
two smile at each other and Chris loon forward to 
take the bags from Miss Trent's hands. 

Yes, it was Abigail Trent, and they were to take 
her back to Silver Landing from wfriere they both 
came. 

"Adam, drive the team, will ya,~ Chris tossed 
at Adam over his shoulder as he helped the girl 
into the coach and followed inside. "You've al- 
ways wanted to— so here's -yV chonce.~ 

Adam climbed up to the high driver's seat with 
bitter thoughts— "Yea— this is a fine time to let me 
take over the reins— sc you c*n take over the gir|!" 
As he sat there driving, Adam could hear the two 
of them talking and laughing behind him. Chris 
was' asking her lots of questions. She said she was 
coming to live with her grandfather, old Jake 
Trent. 

"I am an artist— professionally," she informed 
Chris. "Would you be willing to sit for me? I'd 
like you as a subject." 

"If you'd just like me, I'd do most anything. 
Miss Trent," Chris answered and they both 
laughed. Adam cracked his whip shorply in the 
air. Chris had left the old whip in the holder; 
he was holding the prize whip as he sot in the 



■I 
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rear with Miss Trent. "He wouldn't even trust me 
to handle his new whip/' Adam's seething 
thoughts churned in his head. Ther% was a loud 
whinny and the coach gave a sudden jerk, as 
Adam snapped the whip angrily against the sen- 
sitive flank of the nearest horse. 

"Stop that!" Chris yelled, pulling at Adam's 
shirt from the interior of the coach. He climbed 
up through the opening and climbing over Adam 
took the reins away from him. Adam slid over 
to his usual seat beside Chris, "What got into 
you?" Chris asked in astonishment as he calmed 
the nervous horses and restored them to a steady 
gait. "Y'know I never allow a whip to be used on 
horses!" 

Adam mumbled, "It wuz a slip." 

That was the last time Chris let Adam sit in the 
driver's seat. Adam's heart burned with hatred 
and his mind was filled with dreams of the lovely 
Abigail Trent. Chris always had everything his 
way. Even Abigail seemed to be captivated by 
him and they were always going off somewhere 
together, laughing and clinging, arm in arm. They 
had fallen in love. She would carry an easel 
which he'd set up for her in some grassy spot 
and he'd sit against a tree while she painted his 
picture. He'd always carry his prize whip, which 
she said would be in the picture when it was 
finished. 

One day Adam was sitting in his seat on the 
coach waiting for Chris to go on their regular run. 
Abigail was saying goodbye — "When you get 
back, Chris, you must sit for me for the last time. 
And bring the whip— I am going to put it in at the 
very end." Adam's eyes narrowed. "Such a fuss 
over that prize whip! I, too, could be a hero with a 
whip like that/' he thought darkly. "And Abigail 
seems to like heroes. Maybe someday I'll get my 

turn!" 

• 

The hero, Chris, swept the pretty Abigail into 
his arms, gave her a hearty kiss, and jumped into 
his seat. The whip cracked in the air and the team 
set off for the run. The trail went through some 
thickly wooded stretches over high hills. It had 
been a long time since there had been trouble 
with, Indians but a suspicious sound made Chris 
pull in the reins. The horses came to a halt. 

They listened- "What d'ya think. Adorn? 

Indians?" Chris whispered. 

Adam nodded. "Let's get to the top of this hill 
—then we can »e," he suggested. 

Both men jumped off the seat and climbed to 
the hilltop. Crouching on the ground they saw a 
bond of Indians prowling. A daring idea struck 



Adam at that moment. As quick as a panther, 
he fell on Chris plunging his knife deep into his 
back. With a groan the victim fell over dead. 

Adam ran stealthily back to the coach. There 
was Chris's whip lying on the seat. Wtih a laugh 
of triumph he cracked it in air and landed a 
blow on the flanks of the horses. They darted 
wildly forward. An arrow pierced the coach— but 
the team soon outdistanced the surprised Indians, 

He was close to town when he realized that he 
must have a good story. Well, he thought, we met 
up with a band of Indians; they killed Chris, but 
I escaped. This time /'// be the hero. He looked at 
the prize whip in his hand— and with a surge of 
hatred hurled this reminder of the man he had 
killed as far as he could, into a deep thicket. Then 
Adam continued back to town. 

The whole town was shocked by Chris's death 
at the hands of the Indians. Abigail fell ill and 
refused to see Adam, though he tried to visit her 
time and again. After many weeks, he came to 
caN one day and she allowed him to come in. 
She asked question after question about Chris's 
death. 'You're so patient with me, Adam," she 
said, "This has been a dreadful blow." He re- 
plied, "You must know I love you, Abigail. Let 
me help you forget. Marry me." 

Abigail refused. She could not be consoled. ThA 
unfinished painting of Chris hung on her living- 
room wall and when friends urged her to com- 
plete it— to paint in the missing whip— her answer 
was that she would never finish it. 

It was xi year later that Adam's constant atten- 
tion and tender concern thawed Abigail's heart. 
She agreed to marry him. The night she gave her 
promise, just as she was turned off the light to go 
to bed, she heard a voice. It startled her, but she 
listened. "Finish the painting— put in the whip!" 
Several nights in a row this was repeated. Finally, 
Abigail set herself to the task and painted in the 
whip in Chris's hands. She felt happier after this 
and set the date of the wedding. 

The evening before they were to be married, 
Adam was waiting in the living-room to say good- 
night to Abigail— the last time before they would 
be man and wife. She enfered the room and the 
first thing her eyes fell upon was the painting of 
'Chris. As though it had been cut out with a knife, 
the whip was missing from the canvas. Then she 
looked on the floor. Adam lay there, his eyes 
wide opened for the first time, in the stare of 
death. Tightly wound around his neck, cutting off 
his life, was the-Prize Whip! 

THE END. * 



itors were meant for GRAVES, and here's a GRAVE tale for YOU/ Poor From. . .he found 
it paid to be a TRAITOR f But he didn't know the price for his treason would be BLOOD. . . HIS 
OWN blood / L is ten, as From tells his story of. . . 




MY NAME IS FRANZ GERLUI, AND 
UNTIL 1942 I WAS HAPPY IN MY 
JOB AS THE GRAVEDIGGER IN THE 
SMALL FRENCH VILLAGE OF 
SANSON. . . 

GOOD DAY,, FRANZ/ 
HOW ARE YOUR 
FRIENDS, THE 

CORPSES, 

TODAY? 




A WEEK LATER THE CEMETERY 
OFFICIALS DISCOVERED THAT A 
NEWLY BURIED BODY HAD BEEN 
UPROOTED AND DESECRATED... 



BUT THAT WAS BEFORE 1942. 
THEN SUDDENLY HITLER'S NAZI 
ARMY MARCHED INTO OUR TOWN.. 
AND THE VAMPIRE WAS FORGOTTEN 



L-LOOK AT THE 
FANG MARKS IN 
HIS NECK/ 







From that day on, life in Sanson changed 



CHANGED HORRIBLY / 



*C'MON, OLD MAN / 
A CONCENTRATION 
CAMP IS WAITING 
FOR YOU/ 



F SHUT UP / H0W\ 

DARE YOU QUES-> 

TIONTHE ACTIONS 

OF THE THIRD 

REICH/ 




4.S MY NEW WIFE, FRIEDA, AND I WATCHED 
OUR NEIGHBORS BEING LED AW AY, WE WERE 
STRICKEN WITH TERROR/ 



F- FRANZ .I'M AFRAID/ 
I - I DON'T WANT TO GO 
TO A CONCENTRATION 
CAMP/ 



TRY TO BE BRAVE 
MY DEAR/ 




X DON'T CARE WHAT WE 
HAVE TO DO ... I WON'T BE 
BEATEN OR KILLED/ DO ANY- 
THING, FRANZ, ANYTHING 
BUT SAVE US/ 




I DIDN'T THINK THERE WAS 
ANYTHING X COULD DO, 
BUT TWO DAYS LATER. .. 



They took me to the camp's 
headquarters and brought me 
before the commander. 




I SEALED MY FATE ON THAT DAY X BECAME A 
COLLABORATOR A TRAITOR TO FRANCE / 



T WAS MISERABLE AND X PLANNED TO ESCAPE 
BUT FRIEDA WAS OVERJOYED WITH MY NEWS . 




BUT, FRIEDA, BY WORKING Kf I DON'T CARE, 
FOR THE NAZIS I'LL // FRANZ / WE'RE 

BETRAY THE W HOLE ^ /J, SAFE . WE'RE 
VILLAGE/ TT^^^r SAFE/ 




My new job began the next day it was my 
duty to supervise the cremation of the 
bodies oe other prisoners . 




CAN'T YOU GET 
THESE STUPID 
DOGS TO WORK, 
FRANZ ? 





Before a week had passed zwas the 
most hated man in samson 




The hatred of the villagers 
turned my feelings of guilt 
into h desire for revenge ./ 
soon i had no trouble in 
"disciplining "the prisoners. 





MY BRUTALITY TOWARD THE 
PRISONERS DON'T GO UNNOTICED 
BY THE NAZI COMMANDER. . 




Mr New position was with the interrogation squad; 

COLONEL VonKUPT WAS SURE I COULD MAKE MY EX-VILLAGE 
FRIENDS SPEAK FREELY. . . 



I QUESTIONED EVERY MAN IN THE VILLAGE* 
BUT WITH NO SUCCESS. . . 




Then r enlisted the help of 

FRIEDA / / HAD TO DISCOVER 
WHERE THE CENTER OF THE 
UNDERGROUND ACTIVITIES LAY 



Three days later frieda rushed 
to the camp bursting with news. . 





When the troopers raided 
pierre's home that night they 
found only pierre's wife and 
him/ pierr e was brought to 

H '° ' -ThER« COLONEL » I'mL. 

SURE PIERRE* IS HEADOF 

THE RESISTANCE MOVEMENT/ 

THE MEETING WAS CANCELED 

WHEN TNEY LEARNED THAT 

I'D HEARD THE PLAHSf 






[> 




I SHALL NEVER FORGET THAT NIGHT. . .WE USED 
EVERY METHOD AT OUR DISPOSAL TO MAKE 
PIERRE "COOPERATE'. . . 




Mr suspicions should have been 

AROUSED THAT NIGHT. . . BUT T WAS 
TOO BUSY WITH PIERRE TO NOTICE 
FRIEDA'S ECSTASY AT THE SIGHT 

r 



OP BLOOD 



AS THE COLD DAWN BROKE THE 
FOLLOWING MORNING, PIERRE 
T OOK HIS FINAL BREATH. . . 

I... I (GROAN) WON'T LET 
YOU. ..(GROAN). ..GET AWAY WITH 
THIS, FRANZ/ I... l'LL.4GR0AN) 
BE BACK/ I'LL... BE ... 
(GROAN)... BACK 




During an inspection of the crematorium, a few days 
later, i found frieda kneeling over a corpse. . . 



r don't know, herr colonel/ 

FRIEDA, WHAT .ARE YCU DOING? 




AFTER PIERRE'S DEATH, A CHANGE 
TOOK PLACE IN FRIEDA . . . SHE BE- 
CAME ABSORBED WITH VIOLENCE AND 
WOODSHED... ^ FTY MEN WER e 

SHOT IN RETRIBU- 
TION FOR THE KIL- 
LING OF A GUARD/ 
WHAT A BLOODY 

MESS IT WAS/ 



T WERE MANY 
^PRISONERS 
KtLLED TODAY, 
FRANZ ? 




OH...ER... THE GUARDS DID NOT 
REMOVE THE GOLD FROM THIS MAN'S 
TEETH / 1.. .1 WISHED TO DO MY DUTY/ 




IT WAS A SHORT TIME LATER THAT COLONEL VbnKUPT 
MADE FRIEDA A GUARD IN THE WOMAN'S SECTION OF 
THE CAMP. FRIEDA SEEMED TO TAKE A FANATIC INTER- 
ZEST IN HER "WORK" . . THE LIGHTS IN THE INTERRO- 
GATION WARD BURNED LATE INTO THE NIGHT. . . 



TWO YEARS PASSED AND FRIEDA AND I CLIMBED TO 
EVEN HIGHER RANKS... BUT THEN AN UNBELIEVABLE 
THING HAPPENED . 





BUT IT HAPPENED OVER AND 
0V.1R AGAIN. . . 




The realization of what faced us 
if the allies won the war filled 
us with fear and terror. . . 



IF- GERMANY FALLS AND THE 
FRENCH REGAIN SANSON, WE'D B 
KILLED, FRIEDA/ 




WE DECIDED TO ATTEMPT AN ESCAPE 

[ TO SWITZERLAND.. ^ MU$T 

It WILL TAKE AT ^STAY AWAY FROM 
.EAST A WEEK TO J THE CAMP/ IF 
OBTAIN THE V^THE NAZI S PLAN 
NECESSARY 1 A RETREAT, WE'LL 




/ TOLD THE COLONEL THAT FRIEDA WAS ILL... 
HE GRANTED ME PERMISSION TO REMAIN HOME 

WITH HER... | SQ FARiS0 G00D , HERE ARE 2- 
f THE FORGED VISAS TO ENTER SWIT- 



AS THE ANXIOUS DAYS PASSED I COULD SEE FRIEDA BE- 
COMING MORE NERVOUS AND RESTLESS. . . 



ZERLAND/ I'LL HAVE THE PASSPORTS 
IN ANOTHER FEW DAYS f 





A T TIMES SHE STARED AT ME WITH WILD EYES /AND 
THEN SHE STARTED TAKING LONG WALKS. . . ONE 
NIGHT I FOLLOWED HER . . . 



/ WATCHED FROM OUTSIDE THE CEMETERY ..AND TO 
MY HORROR I SAW HER DIG UP A BODY FROM A FRESH 
GRAVE AND KNEEL OVER IT/ FINALLY I COULD STAND 
IT NO LONGER. . . SO/ K>U FOLLOWED 

ME/ WELL. NOW YOU KNOW 
FRANZ... AND YOU SHALL 
PAY FOR YOUR KNOWLEDGE/ 




HER TEETH HAD BECOME FANGS... AND SHE 

STARED AT ME GREED I L Y, HUNGRILY /YES, AT 
LAST X KNEW THE TRUTH/ ERE/DA . WAS A... 



She leaped on me like a tigress... and i 
felt those hideous fangs sink into my neck... 




I GREW WEAK AS I FELT THE 
BLOOD BEING TAKEN FROM MY BODY/ 
T KNEW X WAS DYING... BUT THROUGH 
THE HAZE T HEARD FRIEDA SCREAM... 




With the last of my 
strength i pulled my- 
self up. . . and there 
before my disbelieving 
eyes was the rotting 
decaying corpse of 
pierre souci 



YOU CANT V STAY AWAY 

ESCAPE/ MY 
DEATH WILL 
BE REVENGED/ 




THE BLACKNESS OF DEATH OVERCAME 
ME, X SAW FREIDA FAU ON TOP OF THE 
PICKET FENCE. SHE DIED FITTINGLY 
WITH A STAKE THROUGH HER HEART/ 



HEM. HEH. . WHEN THE VILLAGERS CAME TO THE 
CEhtETERY THE FOLLOWING MORNING, THEY FOUND A GORY 
SIGHT . HEH. . . HEH . . HEH/ 
XT 




THE END 






I CS^UT FRONT, THE CIRCUS THRONGS SHRIEKED WITH EXCITEMENT AND GAIETY 
LITTLE KNOWING THAT OBATH AND T&KROR, LURKED BEHIND THE BIG TOP 
SCENE/THE LIONS ROAXBD WITH RAGE AND FURY AS THE WHITE-COATED 
TRAINER STEPPED INTO — 



THE CAGE OF HORROR/ 



«/ 




AS MARCO VANCE STEPPED INTO THE LIONS 
CAGE THE CROWD WA5 UNAWARE OF THE 
FEAR IN HIS HEART.,, 




NO ONE.,, NOT EVEN MARCO'5 SWEET- 
HEART SUSPECTED THE TRUTH,,, 



X ADORE MARCO'S 
COURAGE- I COULD 
NEVER LOVE= A 
COWARD/ 




( FTER TWENTY MINUTES, AND THUNDEROUS 
APPLAUSE, MARCO MADE H1S WAV OUT OP 
THE CAGE,. 



OH, DARLING, YOU 
WERE MAGNIFICENT/ 




I-IF I QUIT. HOW WOULD I 
MAKE A LIVING ? LOLA WOULD 
HATE ME / SHE DESPISES A 
COWARD /J-I'D BE RUINED 



BUT MARCO'S DECEPTION 
COULD NOT GO ON FOREVER. 
TEN DAYS LATER AT THE 
EVENING PERFORMANCE... 



THE AUDIENCE SCREAMED 
AND ROARED AS MARCO 
ENTERED THB CAGE.,, 




Wot then he made his mistake,., a fatal 
mistake,. he turned his back oh vulcan, 
the biggest of the lions 



in 



MARCO J LOOM OUTJ 
VULCAN'S CROUCHED. 




MARCO WHIRLED ABOUT, ALMOST 
PARALYZED WITH TERROR 



"i 




MARCO WAS SO FROZEN WITH 
FEAR THAT HE DIDN'T HEAR 
THE SHOT FIRED BY THE 
ATTENDANT.' VULCAN CRUM- 
PLED TO THE FLOOR IN A 
HEAP, ' ** 



HE WAS LED FROM THE ARENA 
TREMBLING AND SHAKEN .' 
THE CROWD WAS NO LONGER 
FOOLED,.. THEY KNEW THE 
TRUTH ABOUT MARCO,,, 




AS MARCO TRIED TO PULL 
HIMSELF TOGETHER IN 
HIS WAGON, HB HAD A 
VISITOR,.. FRANK 'CURTIS, 
THE CIRCUS OWNER 

*K<*_ 



• ' i 



YOU'RE WASHED ) BUT, MR. 



UP, MARCO 
THERE ISN'T A 
CIRCUS IN THE 
COUNTRY THAT 
WOULD TAKE 
VOU NOW 



CURTIS. 

VOU CANT 

JUST KICK. 

ME OUT/ 

I'LL DO ANY-] 

THING... TAKE 

ANV JOB 




YOU CAN HAVE A JOB 
FEEDING THE LlONS 
AND CLEANING OUT 
THEIR STALLS IP YOU 
WANT IT/TMAT'5 THE 
BE5T I CAN DO 




AND WHEN MARCO WENT TO SEE LOLA 
AFTER HER ACT,,, 



L-LOLA,I WANT ) WELL, I DON'T 
TO TALK TO /WANT TO TALK TO 

YOU; ^^^tffltf YOU, COWARP' 




LOLA , YOU CAN'T \ GET -AWAY FROM ME, 

MEAN THAT/ I J YOU MILKSOP/ I WANT 

LOVE YOU AND J A REAL MAhi... NOT YOU/ 




/^ARC0'5°NEW JOB" BEGAN THE POLLOWfNG. 
DAY. IT WAS DIRTy WORK AND HE HATED IT,,, 



EAT, YOU VICIOUS VULTURES, EAT/ 



I USED TO BE THE STAR OP 

THIS SHOW.,. HOW COULD THIS 
WP^iB HAPPENED TO ME 




A NEW HON TAMER WAS HASTILY HIRED,,, AND 

A LARGE PARTY WAS GIVEN IN HIS HONOR... 




BUT THERE WAS ONE AT THE PARTY WHO 
DIDN'T SHARE IN THE MERRIMENT.., 



ALREADY LOLA IS FALLING 
FOR THE JERK/ HE'S 
PROBABLY A LOLTSY 




BUT MARCO WAS WRONG... ERIC 
FABER PROVED HIMSELF TO BE 
AN EXCELLENT LlON TAMER / 



HE'S TBBPIPIC.'- WAIT 'TILL T0- 
LOOK AT THOSE / NIGHT/ THE 
CATS JUMP/ /CROWDS WILL 
THEY KNOW "\LOVE HIM.'HE'S 
WHO'S BOSS/ SO YOUNG AND 
NOW ' yHAND50ME...AND 



AUO THE CROWDS DID' LOVE 
HIM,., IN FACT, THEY WENT 
WILD OVER HIM J 



THAT NIGHT, AS HE TOOK A 
LONELy WALK, MARCO'S 
BATTERED PRIDE RECIEVED 
THE FINAL BLOW.,, 




c 



ITTLE SLEEP CAWE TO AtARCO 
THAT NIGHT.,. H15 BRAIN WAS 
AFLAME WITH ANGER AND * 
RESENTMENT,,. 



I CAN'T LET HIM GET AWAY 
WITH IT,' HE'S STOLEN EVERY- 
THING... MY JOB, MY GlRL„, 
EVERYTHING /THERE MUST 
BE A WAV TO STOP HIM 
T'S M\tiB„.M\tiB„.4#D J 
WANT IT ALL BACK ' 




BEFORE DAWN CAME, MARCO 
MAD A PLAN... A DEADLY 
PLAN J 



ITS A BEAUTIFUL \OEA,M,M.' 
THOSE CATS WILL TEAR HIM 
INTO A HUNDRED PIECES/ 

MA HA Ma ma 




THE FOLLOWING MORNING, 
WHILE HE WAS WORKING THE 
LIONS, MARCO STOLE INTO 
ERIC'S WAGON .„ 




AND THAT NIGHT, AFTER THE CIRCUS WAS BED- 
DED DOWN, MARCO PAID THE LIONS A VISIT,,, 




TAKE THAT,,, AND THAT, YOU BEASTS/ 
AFTER A WEEK WITHOUT ANY FOOD, 
YOU'LL BE HAPPV TO OBL\GB t „AAt0 
7BAR BRIC L/MB FROM L/MB ' 




EVERY NIGHT MARCO JABBED AT THE ANIMALS, 
AND AFTER A FEW DAYS WITHOUT FOOD,THEV 
WERE WILD WITH HUNGER AND ANGER.., 



I WONDER IF ANYTHING'5 
WRONG WITH THE CATS 2 
THEY'VE BEEN HARD TO* 
MANDLE LATELY ' 



ERIC DIDN'T WANT TO DISPLEASE 
LOLA AND SO HE STEPPED INTO THE 
CAGE WITHOUT ANOTHER WORD,,, 




SfeoR ERIC, HE piDNT HAVE 
A CHANCE/ THE SCENT OF 
ERIC'S CLOTHE& AND THEIR 
RAVENOUS HUNGER DROVE 
THE UON5 INSANE WITH 
RAGE,,, 



THE CROWD AND THE ATTEND 
ANTS WERE SHOCKED WITH 
HORROR /MARCO SAW THE 
CHANCE TO REGAIN HIS 
STARDOM. 





ERIC'S BODY WAS CARRIED 
FROM THE CAGE.'., HE WAS 
DEAD.' FOR A MOMENT THE 
CROWD WAS SILENT.., BUT 
THEN, A MIGHTY CHEER 

AROSE,„A CHEER FOR 
MARCO/ 



hoora y 

FOB MARCO ' 
MOOfiAV* 




YES, MARCO'5 PLAN WORKED PERFECTLY/ 
ERIC WAS OUT OF THE WAY, HE WAS ONCE 
AGAIN A STAR, AND,., t 



STILL THINK 
I'M A COWARD, 

DARLING 2 

i 

c 



OH, NO, MARCO, 

NO/ FORGIVE' 

ME, DARLIN0 ' 



AFTER HE LEFT LOLA, MARCO WENT FOR 

A WALK.,. HE WANTED TO HIS FINAL 
RESPECTS" TO ERIC„,j 



I HOPE YOU FIND YOUR NEW "CAGE 
COMFORTABLE, ERIC / MA MA H4 ' 



u 



nrtFUL 

IBAC* 

ItDER 





u'me cemetery was located 
not far from the circus 
grounds„.and on that night, 
the mu51c and cheea& were 
clearly heard in one op 
the graves.,. 



YHB CIRCUS NOISES WERE 
LIKE A COMMAND WHICH 
CALLED TO ONE OF.THE 
CORPSES 



- " 



IT MOVED SLOWLY, PAINFULLY,,, 

BUT DETERMINEDLY, 





TWO HOUR5 LATER, THE CIRCUS 
WA& CLOSED DOWN FOR THE 
NIGHT AND A\ARCO PREPARED 
FOR BED,,, t 



I'LL BE GLAD TO GET 
INTO^A^V/T-THE- DOOR 



"s 





MARCO STRUGGLED/ BUT TO NO AVAIL,' THE 
CORPSE WAS STRONG...A5 STRONG AS 
DfATH.' MARCO WAS DRAGGED INTO THE 
LION'S CAGE 



NO, MARCO.' I'LL HAVE 
NO PITY,. JUST AS YOU 
HAD NO PITY £OR ME 




WMEN THEV FOUND THE REMAINS OF MARCO 
IN THE MORNING IT WASN'T A PRETTY 5IGHT 
HIS BODY WAS TORN TO 5HREDS, HIS FACP 
AN UNRECOGNIZABLE MASS OF BLOODY 
AND CLAWED FIE5 H,,, ^ 

W-WHYCSOB) WOULD IT" 
HAPPBH (SOBJT-TO 
M A &8AV£ MAU? 



G-QOOD LORD,*/ 
HOW COULD IT 

HAVE HAPPSUED? 




An Amazing NEW HEALTH SUPPORTER BELT 



«or men 



in 



their 



30's/ 



40'st 



50's 
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LOOK 
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POSTURE BAD? 
Got a 'Bay Window'? 



IOES a bulging "bay window" mak« you look and feel 
years older than you really are? Then here, at last, 
is the answer to your problem! "Chevalier", the wonder- 
ful new adjustable health supporter belt Is scientifically 
constructed to help you look and fael years younger! 

-CHEVALIER 

LIFTS AND FLATTENS YOUR 
BULGING "BAY WINDOW" 

Why go on day ofter day with an "old-man's" mid-section bulge 
. . or with a tirtd back that needi posture supper!? Just tee 
how "Chevalier" brings you virot control where yew need it 
most I "Chevalier" hen a buill-in strop. You odjust the belt the 
way you want. Presto) Your "bay-window" bulge is lifted in * . • 
flattened out— yet yeu feel wonderfully comfortable! 
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DO YOU ENVY MEN 

who can 
KEEP ON THEIR FEET? 



FRONT 

ADJUSTMENT 

Works quick as a 
floihf Simply adjust 
the Uropond p'Pilo * 
The bell is perfectly 
adjusted to your 
greatest comfort! 



e 



ifet. 
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TWO-WAY 

S-T-R-E-T-C-H 

WONDER CLOTH 

Firmly holds in your 
'lobby abdomen;yei 
it s-t-r-C't-ch-e-s 
as you breathe. 
bend. s'oop. after 
nifti)'.. rti 



m 



m* 






and then he got a 
"CM VAllffi" . . - 




YOU NEED A 
"CHEVALIER"! 



DETACHABLE 

POUCH 

Air-cooled! Scientifically designed ood ^ 

made to give ^orderful luppoi' and 
protection! 

Healthful, Enjoyable Abdominal Control 

It's great! You con wear "Chevalier" all day long. 
Will not bind or make you feel constricted, That's 
becoute the two-way st-r-e-t-c-h cloth plus the 
from adjustment bring you pe'iono/iied fit. The 
"Chevolier" is designed according to scientific fads 
0* healthful posture control. It's mode by experts 
'o give you the comfort and healthful lift" you 
want. Just see oil the wonderful features below. 
And remember— you eon get the "Chevclier" - on 
FREE TRIAL Mail the coupon right now' 



fttoi View 

FITS SNUG AT 

SMALL of BACK 

firm, comfortable 
support. Feels good! 



■ 



rprr Extra Pouch. The 
iKCt Chevalier has o re- 
movable pouch mode of o soft, 
comfortable fabric that absorbs 
peripirotion. So Ihnl you can 
change it regularly we include 
an extra pouch. Limited offer. 
Order yauss today. 






JUST 



SEND NO MONEY: ma,L coupon ; 




FREE TRIAL OFFER 

^^^ | RONNIE SALES, INC. Oept. 3A21" E I 

• You mk notfungl Just mail coupon-be sure to giv» _^.*~-^S Efck I 487 oro °dway, New York 13, N. Y. 

I, name and address, also waist measure, etc. - and JaMIH «• J . n , ■ tone tm.i ru .w, M .o uc.ith I 

mail TODAY' A ^r» ft*^^ : ' -"^J^B Send me for 10 days FREE TRIAL o CHcVAUtK HtAlln- 

f* <*T \r^ ' > BB SUPPORTER BEIT I w.ll pay postmon S3.VB (plus postage) with 

2^Jt *?fc ' '"• understanding that Includes my FREE pouch. In 10 doyi, I 

e Try on the ^BA *1 » I will either return CHEVALIER to you and you will return i 

"Chevolier". Ad- w » Wear the 'Che-oi. pv-» my money, or otherwise my payment will be o full and fmol 

just belt the way ff 1 ■« t( " '^ whole days il you ^^9Bw* I purrhase price. I 

you want. See \ want to! Wear it to wo>' , 

how your bulging «■ * evenings, while bowling, I My wo.Sl meoi UIB „ | 

" "boy window" I -*lc. The "Chevalier" muM tSmnd irrlrtg rhe sue of your wo.vt «f no rope measure fj handy) 

looks streamlined help you look end f»oi Name 

. . . how comfort' M> "like a million" or you con 

able you frel. How iTW " nd !l Dat1, ' 5er o"* 1 "' Address 

good it Itl ^? couponl ^^ I City and Zone. State 

I D Sove eje postage. We poy postage H you enc/oie paymtpt 

RONNIE SALES, INC., Depr.3A21-E 487 Broadway, N. Y. 13, M, Y. ""- Some free rriof and re W e/mJ.e*. 
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WEEK. ..or 



DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACK! 



Sensational New "Tell-and-Show" Way 
Enables You To Learn A Complete, 
New Dante Each Evening! 

Ml 










This new speed-method makes learning to dance 
so simple, quick and easy — you will -amaze 
your friends in one single week! You'll be able 
to say "good-bye" to loneliness and K hello" to 
fun and romance. Of course, if you enjoy being 
a wallflower this easy, quirk, self-teaching method 
is not for you. But, if you want to get out of yonr 
rut and start living — send for this Complete 
Dance Instruction Course on our DOUBLE YOUR 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! You have nolh- 
ing to lose, and popularity and good times to 
£ain, so art now! For your promptness, we 
include without extra charge, a wonderful book 
of Square Dances. 
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A picture of a 
dancing couple 
shows you each 
step and move- 
in e n t ; easy 

Po Ho w-tbe -foot- 
print drawings 
for every step 
of each complete 

dance, Simple- 
to-read instruc* 
tions. All to- 
gether, this new 
speed-method 
makes it easy 
and quirk to 
learn to dance. 

BE POPULAR . . . GET MORE FUN OUT OF LIFE 

The good dancers have the best times ... to expert dancing. And, DOUBLE YOUR 
get the most invitations. Here's your chance MONEY BACK if it isn't everything we say it 
to own this new, complete, Short-Cut Course is. The bonus book of Square Dances is yours. 



CONGA 



LINDY JITTERBUG 
SQUARE 





BONUS 

for 

PROMPTNESS 
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lnl , rU c,»on .or ^- ££ Dantes is yours ,o ^ 

Bo , 463. Midi-" *+ 



COMPLETE COURSE of . 
DANCE INSTRUCTION « H 



MAIL DOUBLE REFUND COUPON NOW! 



PICKWICK CO.. Dep«-60U-AC 

Box 463, Midtown Station. New York 18 

S.nd, :ii umr, the Complete Courw of Dance Instruction. Far 
my prnmptne«*. include the Rank of Square Dances. Oft deliv- 
ery, will pay poilnun ju»l $ 1 .9B plu* po«ii«*-. If not dcllehlcd 
and thrilled within 7 days, may return the Dance C.ourive for 
REFUND OF DOUBLE THF. PURCHASE PRICE. The Book at 
Square Dances is mine to keep. 



Name ... 



Address „ .. „ .._, .„ — _„_., 










Cily 



Zone State . , . _ „, 



Q SAVE MONEY: Send payment now. and we 
postage. No APO. FPO. or Foreign C.O.D.'s. 



pay the 48c 








17 Sensational Features 

Streamline Your Waist - 



Hide Bulges 



Say "good-bye" to that 
unbecoming tummy 
bulge and clumsy waistline .<. . AND . . . instead 
enjoy what you need most for your figure with 
HIDE-A-WAIST. Wear it and presto-chango— 
like ma.ic you have graceful alluring curves. 
The unw *nted bulge is evenly and comfortably 
banished. There are 17 sectional features that 
effect flattering curves. ' Keeps you smoothly 
shapely no matter what angle ... sit, bend, 
stand or walk with comfortable, even grace. The 
secret of glamorous, stylish, women is to look 
graceful and alluring with a thinned waist line. 

Adjustable to TAILOR MADE FIT 

The adjustable features of HIDE-A-WAIST allow you to 
get the custom fit perfection, comfort and attractive- 
ness of a tailor fit. It's practically made to order for 
your figure. Gives you poise and posture. The 17 sec- 
tions automatically mold your figure. You get the 
support you need with unbelievable comfort. You 11 
delight with what it does tor you. The specially de- 
signed concave effect is a feature of note because it 
permits HIDE-A-WAIST to adapt itself to your own 
diaphragm. You've never seen anything like it. You ye 
never enjoyed so much freedom, comfort and style in 
anything else you've worn. The four extra-length de- 
tachable garters complete H1DE-A-WAJST. Com- 
fortable too. wl'hout garters. 

BEAUTIFUL IN YOUR HAND 
EXQUISITE ON YOUR FORM 

You'll marvl at the value and beauty when you see 

vour new HIDE-A-WAIST . . .BUT . . when you put 

"il on and see vour new self, you'll be the happiest Kin 

In the world. You'll look as thin and graceful as a six- 

* teen-vear-old nvmph Ladies, to look smart— be smart 

and order vour HIDE-A-WAIST now. It's new and 

not available in stores. Order direct without risk 

You must be 100*; delighted or we refund your 

money. Comes in sizes up to 40 The introductory 

price is indeed a bargain Sizes up to 34 only $2.98. 

plus postage Sizes 35 and over One Dollar extra. 

iSOc e»tra for the four extra-length detachable 

adjustable garters » 




You will looKcharmingly 
chic in your new Hide-A- 
Waist. Your Stylish waist- 
line will add new glamour 
to your favorite frock . . . 
you will walk with an "air" 
of satisfaction and pulse. 






ONLY 




% for $5.8 5 



OTE 



1 DAY TRIAL FREE 



Fashion has em- 
phasized the 

Ueamlined waist. Be up to ^"wli-nan Co., --» - - - 

the minute when you parade g36 Broadway, New York 3, N. T. 



Dept. H 683 



! 



your H1DE-A-WA1&I now: iO-day FREE tr»ai «»r promm "•«"« - *— — ■ 

Send direct to us for your I £*** pr ce> (waj$| ^ , n , nChM) . 

HIDE-A-WAIST today. Wear A ,, send * sett of extra-Hngth detachable 

» io ** FREE «* if r no ; i s\xr?M.rX!&t^ Htf^s. 

delisted, return for refund. ,„,. ^ § ^ ^^ ^ ^ 

Act nt once, while this tntro- ■ lj " pt « postftfle , 

duct.'ry olTer is open. Just | N ame 

(ill in coupon and drop it in I ADDRESS 

the mail. We ship COD. 
plus postage. But hurry 
eoupon. 



MAIL COUPON NOW 



